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The A cro p o il s
JUNE, NINETEEN HUNDRED TWELVE

DEDICATION
This

Annual NumJI ber of the Acropolis
is respectfully dedicated
to the Class of Nineteen
Twelve, with the sincere
8h that their future efforts may be crowned
with the success that has
attended their past achievments.
dff

LITERARY DEPARTMENT I
ANANIAS IN AFRICA.
American hunters with their native carriers were
3HREE
encamped for the night on the veldt of the Upper Zambesi, when the Original Settler came, carrying a couple of
battered cane suit-cases. He called himself the Original Settler, and but for the two suit-cases, dressed the part in ragged
corduroys, dirty cartridge belt, and rusty rifle.
"My name is Bill Scuttle," he said amiably. "I hear
you're hunting lions. I've shot a couple of hundred myself.
Fact! I'll tell you more about it later, if you'll allow me.
Just now, I'm trapping crocodiles. Yes, here on the river..
You bait a solid stick of wood by sticking it through a chunk
of meat, then tie a long cord to the middle and let the thing
float out into the water. When a crocodile snaps at it, if you
are lucky you can jerk the stick so that it will stay upright
between his jaws, and he is helpless."
The Original Settler gratefully accepted tobacco and filled
a stubby pipe. Puffingly he continued: "I learned the trick
from actual experience. It's a long story and I'm afraid you
won't believe me, but It's true."
He rolled up a ragged right sleeve, revealing three round,
reddish-white spots upon the hairy forearm. "Crocodile did
that."
"It happened toward the close of a long, Shot day. I was
tired and hot myself, and coming to the river, I decided to
have a swim; but there were too many of these simian—I
mean saurian beasts. However, by shooting my gun a couple
of times and shouting I made them all scatter and hide.
"Then I took off my clothes on a sand-bar and had a long,
deliciobs swim. Judge of my surprise when I went to look
for my clothes, to find them gone. I couldn't see any trace
of them, except the wet trail of a crocodile; and so I concluded
the monster had stolen them. Eagerly I looked for the thief
and at last distinguished him by his full belly, lying on
another sand-bar several rods up the river. I forgot to say
that he had swallowed my gun, too, so I was helplessly angry
until I remembered the dagger that I always carry in a sheath
strapped around my neck.
"By that time I was so enraged at the fat reptile that I
went after it with only the dagger in my hand. He looked
asleep, but as I crawled up I saw the lid of the near eye flap
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open and the tail lift a little. So I backed away until the
creature should be really asleep. But the sun was setting and
the mosquitoes too, and I became impatient. Still I waited,
and at last the full crocodile seemed really to be asleep; its
mouth fell open, and it snored. It was than I got the big
idea.
"I looked around until I found a piece of drift-wood
almost as thick as my wrist and a yard long. This I whittled
with my dagger until it was sharp at both ends. With this
in one hand and my dagger in the other I approached the
enemy.
"His eye opened very slowly as I drew near, and I saw
that he was just pretending again with his mouth open in
order to catch me; but I knew I would not be the one to get
caught. So on I went warily until I could almost touch his
ugly snout; then quick as a snake I jabbed the stick in his
mouth, straight up and down, so that he couldn't shut his
mouth. I was not quite quick enough. Consequently these
scars on my arm.
"But the stick stayed and the crocodile was furious,
though futile. He reared at me with his front claws. I
stabbed deep down in the soft white skin of the throat. He
tried to hit me with his great tail, but every time it came
my way I jumped it like a skipping rope. All the while I
kept stabbing deep down in the throat. At last it stopped
lashing its tail. It was dead.
"I found my clothes, all right, inside. They were a bit
mussed, of course, but he had swallowed them whole, and they
were not even torn. I fished my rifle and cartridge belt out of
his insides just in time. Six other crocodiles that smelled the
blood of the dead one, came popping out of the water after
me. With my rifle, however, I was safe.
"And so, gentlemen, I began the collection of the crocodile hides, that have since been cured and made into charming little souvenirs by Z. S. Tannlip Co., of New York City,"
concluded the Original Settler, and with a sudden practiced
movement he swung one of his suit-cases upon the camp table
beside the candle. Before his surprised auditors was displayed a neat row of brown alligator shopping bags.
"You see, gentlemen," said the owner with a bland smile,
"my present business is the handling of these bags. Now
you don't very often have such an opportunity of securing
such un-heard-of values at such un-heard-of prices. Only ten
shillings for a bag worth at least a guinea. Take home a
souvenir to—"
The disguised drummer never finished his sentence, for
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the three hunters fell upon him and pitched him into outer
darkness with both bags and baggage.
Said one, dejectedly, "I wonder if they followed Peary
to the North Pole."
"No doubt!"the others agreed.
SHERLOCK HOLMES AT W. C.
By A. Conan Doyle? Not so.
ATSON," said Sherlock, as we sat gazing from the window of the Greenleaf Hotel, "we are going to have a
W
visitor, immediately."
Before I could express my astonishment at this example
of extraordinary deductive ability, the door opened, and our
visitor entered.
"Good morning, Mr. Newlin. I suppose you have called
relative to some college affair," said Sherlock before our visitor
could say anything.
The latter seemed astonished at this unexpected speech,
wiped his face with his handkerchief, and said:
"Quite right. You, I take it, are Mr. Holmes."
"Yes, and this is Mr. Watson, my companion," said Sherlock, indicating me with a gesture. "Proceed with your case."
"A most extraordinary affair has happened, Mr. Holmes,
most extraordinary. Two days ago, a large rock, covered—"
"With crude oil," interrupted Holmes.
"Quite right, with oil," said our visitor. "Such a rock,
I say, appeared on—"
"The Campus," again interrupted Holmes.
Perhaps you know something
"Most extraordinary.
about it," said the President, in a startled voice.
"Nothing, except what you yourself have told me," said
Sherlock.
"Last night, Mr. Holmes, that rock was buried in the
ground, with only a small portion left above the surface.
Now, Mr. Holmes, can you unravel this extraordinary situation ?"
"Certainly, Mr. Newlin. I will call at the college some
time this morning, and explain all to you."
"How did you know about— " I began, as soon as the
door had closed on our visitor.
"Very easily," explained Holmes, languidly. "After a
little experience you can always tell a college president, (not
much, of course.) When he looked at the finger, with which
he had touched the rock, it was easy for me to deduce the
material with which it was covered. Then the campus is the
logical place for it, because a stone is not studious enough
to be found often inside theh college."
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"Wonderful, wonderful," I exclaimed. "But I have heard
that you can find a Black stone in every law library."
Holmes treated this puerile remark with the contempt
which it deserved.
As we came up the campus walk, a number of students
were standing on the porch. While Sherlock was examining
the rock, I. listened to the conversation going on around me.
When Holmes rejoined me, I had a discovery to impart.
"Sherlock, I have found that it is the custom here for the
Seniors to leave some remembrance of their class, and it is
thought that they have brought the stone here."
"Really, Watson, you sometimes show almost human intelligence," encouraged Holmes, and I went on to find further
clues, while my celebrated companion sat down in the library.
Half an hour later I met him in the hall by the office.
"I have found some more clues," I informed him. "I
have found that in-one class here the boys all wear corduroy
trousers. Now, on every pair of corduroys I have noticed
one or more black spots. Therefore, I deduce that the wearers
of those trousers have placed the oil upon the stone."
"Your observation is commendable," explained Holmes.
"I will explain later, why yours is not the true explanation."
And we walked upstairs to the Chemistry Laboratory,
where Sherlock nonchalantly drank a pint of ether and a
small bottle of chloroform, while conversing with the professor upon the subject of semi-binocular celesto mechanics.
I walked on upstairs, but all the remaining traces I found
was when the athletic coach told me some of his suspicions.
"I am sure," he said, "that the young men who sleep in
the dorm, have done this. I dreamed last night that I was
married, and that a crowd was coming to have a charivari.
I feel sure that I heard noises as the young men slipped downstairs, and that those noises caused me to dream of a crowd.
There is one young man, in particular, whom I strongly suspect. He is the nephew of the president, and hence comes
naturally by his propensities."
He introduced me to the young man, and it was plain
to me that he was guilty, for he had every appearance of a
desperate criminal. The other young men also seemed quite
capable of such a deed as that of which I 'suspected them.
I went downstairs to the president's office, and found
Holmes and the President already there. I told Sherlock what
I had learned.
"Watson," he answered, "I have observed many traits of
a good detective in you, but in this case you are sadly at fault.
Now, if those young men had buried the stone what would
they get upon their hands?"
"Oil," I answered. "But they would have washed it off."
"Certainly, but if you will examine closely, you will find
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that none of the young men suspected have washed their
hands thoroughly for the last three weeks, at least."
As I sank back in my chair, Holmes proceeded to give his
explanation.
"When I saw the stone, I knew at once that it was a meteor from the constellation of Tauris. Then the ground here
is very porous. I have ascertained that a road roller sank
into the ground here a short time ago. This is a like instance.
The meteor sank deeply into the ground because it was so
heavy."
"Wonderful!"I exclaimed.
"But," asked the President, "how do you know where the
stone came from?"
"That is very simple," explained Holmes, in a bored voice.
"I know that it came from Tauris, because it is covered with
tar."
A BLOODLESS VICTORY.
E-OW! ME-OW!"
fl
Mrs. Jones awoke with a start, and switched on the
electric light.
"Me-ow! me-ow!"came the appealing cry between dashes
of rain from the roof of the kitchen, which lay directly under
the east window of the bedroom.
"The brute!" exclaimed Mrs. Jones vehemently, rubbing
her eyes, and looking at the figure at her side which slumbered
so innocently. "The brute!"she exclaimed again, "he has put
poor Thomas out of the house again. The very idea- And
such a night as this is! He'll catch his death of cold, the poor
dear." She looked again at her husband, who was sleeping
sweetly all unmindful of the commotion he had created.
"Oh, you brute!"cried his outraged spouse again. "You'll
suffer for this, John Jones," and she gave him a sharp dig in
the rigs with her elbow. He moved one arm, heaved a short
sigh, and slept peacefully.
"John Jones, get up this minute," she called louder, and
repeated the motion. Another deep sigh was her only answer.
"John Archibald Jones!"
This was enough. Even in his sleep Jones knew what
the superlative form of his name called for.
"For Heaven's sake, Eliza, is there a burglar in the house?
Say, quick, is there a burglar?" and groping under his pillow
Jones brought forth an antiquated weapon which looked more
like a cross between a blunderbuss and a walking stick than
a pistol, and which no doubt had stolen its way over in the
hold of the Mayflower.
"No, John Jones," said his irate wife, severely, "there
is no burglar in the house, and if there were you'd be too
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scared to move. But just listen at poor Thomas! I told you
only day before yesterday that if you ever—"
"Oh, bother that cat," said Jones, replacing the pistol and
settling again under the inviting folds of his blanket, "I
thought from the disturbance you were making that there was
a burglar—," and his voice trailed off to give place to his
snores.
"John Jones!"
Mrs. Jones' hand found its way to her husband's scant
crop of hair, and took as firm a grip there as the scattered locks
would permit.
"You brute!"she cried furiously, "to go to sleep again
while poor Thomas is out there in the rain crying his poor
heart out! Get up this minute and let him in!"
Jones needed no further coaxing. He sprang from the
bed and stood looking helplessly at his wife, while his teeth
chattered from the chill of the room.
"Don't stand there like a fool," commanded his wife, "but
open that window and let poor Thomas in."
Jones turned to the window, raised the sash and opened
the screen. Putting his head out of the window he called,
"Kitty, kitty!"He received an immediate reply. With a wild
squall a small black, water-soaked kitten flung itself through
the open window and struck Jones on the chest, where it
clung squalling at the top of its voice and clawing furiously.
Jones gave a cry of pain. "Confound that cat!"he yelled,
and grabbing it by the tail, he flung it violently across the
room. A frightened cry followed this movement, and turning, Jones saw that Thomas had collided with his wife's right
shoulder.
"Oh, John! John!"screamed his thoroughly frightened
better half, "take him off! take him off! he's tearing me to
pieces!"
Jones sprang to the rescue and seizing Thomas again by
the most accessible part, he flung him across the room into a
corner, from which the frightened kitten glared at him, its
eyes shining like burning coals.
"Catch him, John, and tie him! I know he must be
crazy!"cried Mrs. Jones.
Thus encouraged to reek vengeance upon the disturber of
his sleep, Jones made a dive for the corner. But the suspicious cat was not to be so easily captured, and ran under
the table, growling angrily.
"Confound you!"cried Jones, again seizing his ancient
weapon from beneath his pillow, "I'll fix you."
At this stage Mrs. Jones lost all reason, and went into
hysterics. Springing from the bed she flung herself at her
husband's feet and clasped him tightly around the knees.
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"Oh, John," she cried in terror, "don't shoot! don't shoot!
you might hit me or yourself!"
For the first time in many years Jones saw that he held
the upper hand of the situation, and he was not slow to follow
up his advantage.
"Get back into that bed, Eliza! Quick! The cat is mad!
It's got hydrophobia—I know it has, and it will bite both of
us if I don't shoot it!"
"Oh, John, don't shoot," moaned the frightened woman,
too paralyzed to move.
Laying his weapon on the table, Jones stooped and picking her up in his arms carried and placed her on the bed.
"There now, 'Liza," he said soothingly, "be quiet; I'll
catch Thomas."
"Don't shoot! don't shoot!"was the only reply he received.
Thomas, startled by Jones' move near the table, decided to
change his place of defense. One of Jones' large boots lay on
the floor invitingly near, and into this he scurried.
"Now, I've got you!"exclaimed Jones triumphantly, and
he pounced upon the boot like a lion on its prey. A moment
later, he flung cat, boot and all from the front door into the
stormy darkness. As he ascended to his room with a conqueror's tread, he smiled with satisfaction that once again the
reins of his household had been placed in his hands.
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EDITORIAL
OTHER year has rushed to its close, a year full of
MOTHER
varied experiences that have meant so much to the life
of W. C. To some of us it has meant a new realization of
higher ideals, to others a new purpose in life; and after all is
not that what Whittier College stands for?
The year viewed as a whole has been very successful; it
has not been all bright and shiny, perhaps there were a few
dark clouds, but they have all disappeared, and it is only the
beauties that shine forth.
In a few days we separate for the summer vacation, some
never to return in the capacity of students, but wherever
we go, whatever we do, we will always keep in mind the ideals
of our college and "be ever true to Whittier."
We hope next year to have one of the largest Freshman
classes in the history of the college. With the prospect of
ne buildings and better equipment we feel that we can begin
next year's work with even greater vim and enthusiasm.
If you are thinking of staying out of school next year,
or going to a larger institution, take a second thought. Instead of going where there are greater numbers come back to
Whittier next year and bring another student with you.
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This will increase our numbers and enable us to secure better
equipment. Do not stay out of school with the plea that you
can not afford a college education; remember that an education
better equips you to face the battles of life.
Do not let your present opportunities slip, for now is the
time to speak a good work for dear old W. C. Let us all
join together to work for new students and loyally support
our Alma Mater, the college of high scholarship, pure morals,
and Christian civilization!
This number of the Acropolis is the last one issued by
the present staff. It is with mingled feelings of regret and
pride that we look back over the past year,—regrets for our
failures and shortcomings; pride in the realization of the fact
that we have done our best. We have not always published
the kind of paper we should have liked, but we have been
handicapped by lack of funds. In spite of this fact, we have
tried to make our paper a college paper, full of college life and
spirit. We wish to thank all of our contributors and those
who have given us loyal support in helping to make our
paper a success, a school paper, and not the work of a few
staff members.
Let us hope that next year the funds will not be limited
and we will be able to issue a paper that will be a credit to
the college. Here's a boost and a wish for the success and
future of next year's Acropolis!
AMPHITHEATER.
For many years the question of an amphitheater has presented itself again and again to the students of the college for
solution. For equally as long the Senior class play has been
given here and there over the campus, which method has
proven very unsatisfactory. Not only did the lawn suffer
considerable damage, but the scenic effect was poor and spectators were not afforded an altogether satisfactory view.
The class of 1912 has succeeded in finding the solution
of this problem, and have formulated and for the most part
put into execution a plan that is deserving of much praise.
The portion of the campus lying directly north of the gymnasium was selected as the most fit spot. Here the land as it
sloped down to the arroyo, formed a natural raised floor for
an amphitheater, and lacked only the handiwork of man to
convert it into an admirable bank of terraced seats.
A cement conduit was placed in the bottom of the arroyo
to give an outlet for the water, and the stage was built over
this. The base of the stage is of reinforced concrete, twentytwo feet wide and forty feet long. The floor of the stage
will be planted to a lawn in the near future. The grove of
pines, which lies immediately behind the stage will form an
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excellent background, and will also give a fine scenic effect.
A new bridge has also been constructed across the arroyo a
short distance to the west of the stage. It is estimated that
the amphitheater has a seating capacity of 1500 people.
Though all credit is due the Class of 1912 for conceiving
of and putting into execution this new undertaking, it is by
no means a class affair, but a student body affair entirely.
The debt has been assumed by the student body, and each
graduating class will charge a nominal admission to the class
play, the proceeds of which will be applied on the debt.
With its many natural facilities, Whittier College would
never be complete without such a place for outdoor productions, and she will always be indebted to those interested
ones who have given their time and assistance to its construction.
CLASS PLAY.
The Senior play of the class of 1912 is one of classical
setting, "Yzdra," by Ledoux. It is based upon the curious
old legend, "the story of a Hindu princess who, after being
fed without her knowledge upon poisons, herself became
poisonous, and was sent with a proposal of betrothal to
Alexander the Great, in the hope that India might be saved
from conquest. The sudden love between the conqueror and
the princess, the discovery by the latter of the curse that
hung over her, the decision to ruin her country to save her
lover's life, the strife in him between passion and ambition,
—all these have been so treated that the interest nexer flags."
Miss Gertrude Cox, bears the title role and as the Indian
princess, is the center of the problem. Closely linked with
her fortune is that of Alexander, which part is taken by Frank
Crites. Another powerful part, that of the Brahman, is
played by Nofle Renneker, and as his companion, Milton
White personates the Rajar of Abhisara. The parts of Poros,
Emperor of part of India, and father of Yzdra, and the Prince,
his son, are taken respectively by Hazel Cooper and Glenn
Lewis. Other interesting characters are the Jester, Joseph
Nichols; Hephaestion, Alexander's favorite general, Austin
Marshburn; and Yzdra's old nurse, Maude Starbuck.
SENIOR CLASS OF 1912.
Commencement days, days that are so full of joy and sadness, are here again. The members of the Senior Class, the
Class of 1912, have reached another milestone in the history
of their lives. To them it is but the beginning of that broader,
fuller life made possible by the noble ideals and aspirations
instilled in their minds through four eventful years of college
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life. We give to them godspeed and a prayer for their future
success. We know that wherever they go, whatever they
do, they can still say in the words of our Alma Mater:
"Our hearts belong to thee forever.
We'll be ever true to Whittier."
MAUDE STARBUCK.
"A kind heart is a fountain of gladness making everything
in its vicinity freshen into smiles."
When the Aurora Borealis appeared illuminating the
snow-clad hills and valleys on the morning of February 17th,
188—, the community in a little country neighborhood called
Center, close to Bridgeport, Ind., was awakened with glad
shouts, for Maude had made her debut. Symbolic of the
brightness and glory of the sky that heralded her coming, has
her life been. Even as a child her smiling face and good cheer
and courage always inspired and helped those with whom she
came in contact. Her systematic, careful ways, betokened a
great future and marvelously has she fulfilled this forecase.
After wending her peaceful way through the rudiments
of "reading, 'riting and 'rithmetic," she entered Central Academy at Plainsfield, Ind., and there during her three years
stay did nothing for which she needed to be reprimanded,
except receive so many l00%'s that she had to have a new
photograph album to preserve them in.
In 1905, Maude bade a fond farewell to the Hoosier State
and started on a bee-line for smiling California. She first
landed at Palo Alto and spent some time there. Having
absorbed the Stanford atmosphere, she saw her mission bright
and glowing and came to Southern California and entered
upon a missionary pilgrimage through Whittier College. She
graduated from the Preparatory Department in 1908 with high
honors.
Throughout her college career, Maude has been a "student," having made enviable records in her studies and filled
many responsible positions. She has not only been a Y. W.
girl, but has been an active worker and promoter of its interest, and has served as secretary and vice-president of this
organization. As an expression of the appreciation of her
character and work, she was unanimously chosen to be the
May Queen this year. Her queenly dignity, her benign countenance and gracious manner only indicated the real girl, who
is a "Queen" among girls.
Stanford as she receives her next year will receive a
"student" and a well-worth-while college woman.
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FRANK CRITES.
"Character is higher than intellect. A great soul will be
strong to live, as well as to think."
Some time ago, in the decade following the year 1880,
when the sun shone so radiantly that it colored men's hair red,
Frank Crites for the first time appeared on the horizon of
Nebraska's plains. He was immediately employed to herd
cattle upon the range, but instead much of his time was occupied teaching owls, snakes and prairie dogs not to live in the
same hole in the ground. He was known to do many deeds
of valor as a cow puncher, but he decided to give up the
reckless life and devote himself to studious learning.
After having finished his preparatory studies in Central
College, Central City, Nebraska, he came to Whittier and for
the past four years he has been a popular student in "W. C."
Frank Crites was captain of the football team in his
Freshman and Senior years, and held an all-star position as
quarter-back. In basket-ball he was a whirlwind, and in
baseball he won his letters for the past three years. He held
the offices of president of the Athenaeum and Student Body,
and many other positions of trust and honor in the school
activities. In the game he was a hero of valor.
One more thing we have to say,
While yet it is our college day:
For all we with you do have a share,
In the rewards of toil, of life, of Care.
In the battle of life where'er you go,
Remember college days upon you bestow,
Manhood, virtue, love and power,
To guide you in the testing hour.
And when fair vision of your youth
Has grown to be a greater truth,
May your Alma Mater still be here,
To proclaim "I've guided your career."
GERTRUDE COX.
"Be strong!
We are not here to play, to dream, to drift,
We have hard work to do and loads to lift,
Shun not the struggle—face it; 'tis God's gift."
On September 29, 188—, just when the autumn leaves
were beginning to turn into crimson and gold and all nature
was most gorgeous, Thorntown, Ind., welcomed into her midst
a little child named Gertrude Cox.
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Gertrude spent her earliest days in reading "fairy-tales"
and making "mud-pies." This ideal of always being busy,
foreshadowed the busy girlhood that followed.
Her work in the grade schools at Thorntown is still
spoken of with awe. As she not only made her mark in her
studies, but was the champion for any worthy cause that
arose. This ability of knowing her own mind and of being
able to convince others, has been developed until she is now
a "staff" to lean upon.
In 1897, she, with her parents started out for the "promised land" of California. The little Quaker settlement, at
Whittier, attracted them and they there took up their abode.
Gertrude immediately entered school, and covered herself
with glory as a student, and won unrivalled distinction as a
debater. Aside from this she did not let her literary talents
wane, but while a student in Whittier Union High School,
was chosen Literary Editor of the school paper, the "Cardinal
and White." After graduating from the High School in 1908,
she entered Whittier College, and throughout her college
course has proven herself "Master of the Situation." She is
not only an excellent student, but a popular one as well.
In her Junior year she had charge of the Mission study
work among the Prep. girls, and so endeared herself to them,
that she was able to inspire them to nobler, higher ideals.
She has been entrusted with many important offices in the
Student Body as well as her own class.
As an evidence that merit finds its just reward, she was
made Editor-in-Chief of the "Acropolis" during her Senior
year, which office she has ably filled. She was given the leading part in the class-play, on account of her ability, also along
a dramatic line.
Gertrude has fulfilled the ideal for a typical all-around
college girl, and the future points toward honors of the
highest.
MILTON WHITE.
"And things can never go badly wrong, if the heart be
true and love be strong."
Milton White was born in the latter part of the 19th
century. He first appeared as a tow-headed youth among
the jackrabbits and green potato vines on the plains of Kansas.
After ten years with the prairie dogs, he started for Oregon
in the day time with a span of mules. After a few years he
sought his fortune in the gold fields of Idaho, where he had
many experiences with wild western life. In 1902 he entered
Inyo County, California, in the pursuit of happiness, a fortune
and a wife, but immediately his aspirations were found in
Whittier.
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He managed by hard knocks to slide through the Prep.
school in Whittier College and later the college department.
He became a track man, winning third place in the Marathon;
won his letters in football; for two years president of the
Y. M. C. A.; held offices in Athletic Association and Student
Body.
In the climax of his career he married a wife when he was
a Junior, and now he is contemplating a happy life upon the
mission field with the possibilities of good success.
A man of saintly birth was he,
And rich in love and generosity.
To many friends he was inclined,
But one of all was best in mind:
He met her in his Freshman year,
And pled with her to shed one tear
In life's joy and sorrow, gain and loss.
He declared to her she might be boss.
Dear Milton now is a married man,
The bliss of singleness but a span.
Ere college days will soon be o'er,
Milt and wife will be on 'laska's shore.
The natives will be taught to mind
And march in the progress of human kind,
In religion and science, in peace and truth,
It is the ambition of this college youth.
Now Whittier College bids you go
And conquer the world that is your foe;
And if perchance you make a name
Among the natives that are not tame,
Remember the days of college cheer,
And ne'er forget that they are near.
When far away from college dear,
Remember she has for you a cheer.

-

-

HAZEL COOPER.
"A light heart lives long."
Hazel Cooper first began this earthly existence at the
small town of Charter Oak, in the Hawkeye State, August
16, 18—. The number of years ago is a profound secret
not to be given to the general public. She attended school
here for six years when the family moved to Ashley, North
Dakota. Here she was brought up among the Deutscher and
snow drifts. During these years Hazel was not noted for
being a saint and according to the authentic statement of a
close relative was neither good, bad nor indifferent.
While wandering through the woods or riding horseback
Hazel used to carry on prolonged conversations with the
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beasts of the field and birds of the air, thus developing or
we may say exercising her inherent instinct to talk. This
trait of character Hazel has retained and by constant practice
has won for herself the name of being an ideal conversationalist.
When in her Sophomore year in high school Hazel came
to Sanger, near Fresno, California, where she has made her
home since. Here she completed with honor her high school
course. Her schoolmates showed their trust in her by making
her treasurer of many organizations.
In the fall of 1908 Hazel came south to attend Whittier
College. For a few months she lived - at the dorm but finding
the girls entirely too light-minded, went to a private home.
The last two years however she has been under the careful
supervision of Miss Cammack. We cannot testify as to her
conduct here altho' we have never heard of any mad-cap
adventures of which she was the instigator.
Hazel speaks Deutsch quite like a Deutschman, and is
also quite a science shark. College activities have never
been neglected as she has been Y. W. C. A. President and
the Assistant Editor of the Acropolis.
Hazel expects to enter the profession of medicine and in
the future Whittier College expects to declare with pride
that she is the alma-mater of the great Doctor Cooper.
NOFLE W. RENNEKER.
"I mean to make myself a man and if I succeed in that I
shall succeed in everything else."
Away back in the Tertiary period of the history of our
mundane sphere, the evidences show that Indiana was pretty
well covered up with the brine of the Gulf of Mexico which
had migrated up the Mississippi Valley as far as its limited
supply of water would go. Naturally shoals occurred around
the border of the overgrown Gulf, and so originated Shoals,
Indiana, the birthplace of "our hero." It was several centuries later, Nov. 27, 1883, to be exact, when Nofle W. first
opened his eyes and said "Howdy, folks," yet "our readers"
will agree that no other geological or historical epoch was so
important to said Nofle as that November day.
As a lad, he was not what one would call a "husky," being
prone to disagree with the Hoosier climate, but after moving
to Nebraska in 1893 he began to manifest that wiry-ness of
constitution that he now exhibits.
Between the years 1895 and 1903 he curried chickens,
carried gum for the cows and executed the other back-breaking jobs which seem to crop out around a farm in Western
Iowa. He managed to find time to learn the National game
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and put in afternoons (when he could get away) playing baseball. Baseball, aforesaid farm work and so forth interfered
a great deal with his schooling during these years, but he
plugged along until he finished his 8th grade work in the
Academy at Salem, Iowa.
In 1904 he entered Central University at Central
City, Neb., and finished in 1907. While here he played football, basketball and baseball.
Heeding the call of "Go West, my boy, etc.," he came to
Whittier College and since that time this has been his stamping grounds. Right here we will pause to remark that he
has made some "footprints on the sands of Time" at W. C.
by said stamping, that will last.
His footprints have been registered in every branch of
athletics, as he has played three years of football, has been
on the baseball and basketball teams every year and has
placed in the hurdles in the Conference Track Meet. That
shows how much the change of climate in 1893 has meant to
him.
His athletic attainments are put first merely to emphasize what comes after for we find Nofle making good in
every other possible line of student activity. In Y. M. C. A.
he has always been active and what is more every fellow
knows that what "Little Renny" says "in meeting" he has
lived and believed.
In the last semester of 1911 he was Student Body President. In June of the same year "he went and got married"
to Miss Carrie Johnson, former student in W. C. He did not
attend College the first semester of 1911 but entered the
second semester and since then he has seemed the same old
"Renny" even if he is married.
We hate to see you leave us, "Renny," but just remember
that you are leaving with us some monumental "footsteps"
that will hustle us to equal.
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ACADEMY CLASS 1912.
FERN COX.
From the land of "Texas," came our modest "Fern,"
who well deserves her name, as she is so retiring in disposition, yet withall, so lovable, and so helpful and inspiring to
all. If there were more "Ferns" the College atmosphere
would be better and nobler.
"Beautiful lives are those that bless—
Silent rivers of happiness,
Whose hidden fountains, but few can guess."
We will gladly welcome Fern to the dignity of Freshman
next year.
EARL SHARPLESS.
The "Crown City," rejoiced with ringing of bells and
bursts of music, when it received the tidings that "Sharkie,"
alias Earl Sharpless, had decided to "tackle" this life. Even
when quite young he fore shadowed the bent of his career,
in calling out in unknown symbols like 40-60-79-44, etc.
At an early age, athletic stunts were his chief glory. In
his Prep. life, he has starred in his playing in Baseball,
Basketball, and Football.
He has also gained proficiency in manipulating that mysterious mechanism known as the motorcycle. We are glad to
congratulate "Sharkie" on having completed the Prep. Department and we welcome him as a full-fledged "Freshie"
next year.
LUCILE HODGIN.
"No life can be pure in its purpose,
And strong in its strife,
And all life not be purer,
And stronger thereby."
Even in babyhood, in far-off Iowa, did little Lucile shed
sunshine and helpfulness wherever, and in whatever circumstances she found herself. This trait grew as she grew, and
her whole life has been an attitude to help others.
Throughout her Acamedy course she has been an inspiration to all. And wherever her future life may be cast, it will
be a life of benediction, and full of helpfulness.
SAMUEL NAGATA.
Samuel Nagata first saw the light amid the cherryblossoms, iris and wisteria of Japan.
After having absorbed all the knowledge afforded by his
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native country he embarked for California. Here he pursued
elusive knowledge in the Prep. Department of Whittier
College from which he graduates with high honors.
We are in hopes that "Sam" will honor us with his
presence thru his college career.
JEAN STOKES.
Jean is our lady so happy and gay,
She came from Ohio so far away.
She's completed the Course in the Department of Prep.
For in studies and good times, she's sure an adept.
So, here's to our "Jean," with her attraction for all,
May she always be lucky, that about her may fall
The good things of life; for she's always so sweet,
She deserves of the "Fates" the very best treat.
MYRTLE KENDALL.
"Bleeding Kansas," was the progenitor of this studious
maid. 'Tis said she talked in an unknown tongue, when only
a few weeks old. Later it was found that this language was
Latin, in which later as a student at W. C. she made such
a hit. You never see Myrtle without she has a book attached
in very close proximity to her eyes. The students call her
a "Dig," but the professors rejoice that there is at least one
student devoted to learning.
Future predictions point towards great classical honors.
ALUMNI NOTES.
This has been the busiest, yet most prosperous year the
Alumni has ever spent. By a slow but very sure means we
can see our debt growing smaller. By the entrance of the
Class of 1911 we have been quickened by fresh enthusiasm.
The infusion of new blood into any locality or association means progress and that is the one word our Association
looks to. We are looking forward to the entrance of the
Class of 1912, and know from the nature of its college career,
it will make our Association better.
We have been small in numbers but tremendously large
in our loyalty and feeling for our Alma Mater. We want
our numbers to grow for the growing needs of a youthful
college are many and nothing could gratify the hearts of the
Whittier College Alumni more than to be able to help supply
those needs. Our financial obligations grow smaller but the
debt of our lives touched by Whittier College will ever increase as the years go by and it is with added fervor that we
join in the words of our song:
"We'll be ever true to Whittier."
20

CHRISTIAN ASSOCIATIONS.
Y.M.C.A.
This organization, which has for its purpose, the completion of the triangle of physical, intellectual and spiritual
development, has by no means ceased to be a live wire in
Whittier College.
Perhaps one of the best achievements of the year, was the
raising of nearly one hundred dollars for missionary purposes.
This is particularly noteworthy, when it is considered, that
a large number of our fellows are working their way in college, paying at least a part, if not all their expenses.
Three of our men attended the annual Y. M. C. A. convention at Pacific Grove, and thus had the privilege of hearing some of the best Christian leaders, and of associating
with those of other colleges.
In spite of the fact that this is the busiest time of the
year the classes in voluntary Bible study have been kept
going. A mission study class under Benjamin Coppock completed the study of Mott's "Decisive Hour of Christian Missions.,,
But already we are looking for better things next year.
This can be brought about by the starting of the Bible classes
and the pushing of the membership campaign early in the
year. The weekly prayer-meeting can be made of greater
interest by special music, and by giving the leaders more
time to prepare for each meeting.
The example of other colleges might well be followed
in the promotion of some organized extension work. This
is just a suggestion, but our Y. M. C. A. has a particular
opportunity in the line at the State School.
Besides the influence possible among those boys our
own Y. M. C. A. would be strengthened in having a place
to give, and an excellent opportunity would be found for
developing future religious leaders.
Altogether considering the work of our association for
the past year, and the new men who are now taking an
active part in its work, this has been a successful year, but,
let's come back next fall with the determination and zeal
to make next year the best one in the history of Whittier
College Y. M. C. A.
Y. W. C. A.
Whittier, Cal., May 21, 1912.
Dear Helpful Lady:
It was good of you to remember us and write us so
full a description of your work in Alaska. We are proud of
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the work you are doing since you left us, glad that you ever
belonged to our Y. W. and of the fact that you are still interested in us.
Indeed I will be very glad to tell you something of our attempts and accomplishments the past year. These have not
seemed very great to us at any one time but when we have
reached the end of the year and look back up the way, we
find the road well dotted with the good things we have done.
First let me tell you that we have a room of our very
own—a real one with Y. W. C. A. upon the door. It was
given us as a place of rest and refuge, a gathering place for
committees and a sanctum sanctorium which we hope will
be the birthplace of many a helpful plan.
You remember when you left, Hazel Cooper had been
elected as our president. She called her cabinet together
at the beginning of the school year for a two days out of door,
conference. There they outlined the working plans which
have given us a very successful year.
The first event planned was an athletic meet, which occurred during the first week of school. They met at the
home of Miss Jackson, did some surprising stunts and came
home all well acquainted and having something in common
to discuss with each new girl. You know it is easy to end
such a discussion with, "Oh, yes, you must surely join our
Y. W. C. A." The consequence was a large membership.
Every Wednesday meeting has been successfully held,
with leaders who were both interested and interesting. They
have all been helpful and usually well attended.
The younger girls have helped very much in making the
year a success.
The committee have all been efficient and successful in
working out plans.
During the year there have been a number variations in
the regular manner of holding meetings. Two were held
on the campus, one on the bleachers and, during the winter,
a number of enjoyable meetings were held in connection
with the Y. M. C. A.
During the first semester.there were two Mission Study
Classes. The one among the Preparatory Girls was led by
Mrs. Williams and they took up the subject of South America.
The other was a college class and studied "The Light of the
World." They attempted to obtain a comprehensive view of
the world religions.
This semester there have been Bible classes formed which
are taught by the Senior girls. All of these are using the
same text book, "Jesus, the Man of Galilee." This study
makes Christ very real and impresses the fact of His normal
human life.
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At Christmas time a box was sent to the Indians of
Northern California.
Our new President is Bertha Hoskins. Both President
and Vice-President are now at the Hacienda Conference,
where they are storing up inspiration and enthusiasm for all
of us. When they return they will doubtless have formulated
plans which will insure us another helpful and successful
year.
We truly believe our organization is a great help in
our College and will grow yet more influential each year.
Yours very truly,
AN INTERESTED MEMBER.
MAY DAY.
The sixth annual May Day Festival was held on the
college campus on the afternoon of May 3rd. A large crowd
gathered to see the revels which began at 2:30 P. M.
About forty of the College girls dressed in white dresses
with black bodices and Dutch caps marched down the serpentine walk followed by Maude Starbuck, the Queen of
May, and her attendants.
The Queen was dressed in a white colonial costume
trimmed with gilt bands. She was preceded by three heralds,
Oscar Marshburn, Donald Douglas, William Howard, dressed
in old-time style with powdered wigs and buckled slippers.
The six attendants, Alda Nordyke, Lillie Vail, Gertrude Cox,
Lucile Hodgin, Mary Todd, and Hazel Cooper were dressed
in blue and white colonial costumes, a pleasing contrast to
the pure white of the Queen's robe. Two small pages, Robert Tomlinson and Harriet Connors, served as crown and
sceptre bearers.
After the beautiful crowning ceremony and the welcome
by the Queen the revels began.
Program.
Grand March.
Balloon Drill.
Garland Drill.
The revels ended with the usual May pole winding with
pink and white streamers, a fascinating sight that never
grows old. Credit for the success of the day is due Miss
Tomlinson, physical director. Thanks are due to the State
School Band for kindly furnishing music and many others
who assisted in various ways.
ORATORIO.
The oratorio, "Messiah," which was given by the Choral
Society under the able direction of Mr. Fred G. Ellis on the
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evening of June 11 was a splendid success, and was highly
appreciated by a large audience.
The "Messiah" is without question the most difficult
oratorio ever given in the College, and its success was due
to months of careful and consistent practice.
ORATORY.
The flames of oratory, which have for a number of years
remained dormant in Whittier College, were this year once
again kindled into a larger flame of enthusiasm which bids
fair to continue to burn.
The first inter-collegiate and oratorial contest of the year
was held at Whittier in April, and representatives from
Pomona, Occidental, U. S. C., and Whittier competed. Mr.
Henderson of the Freshman class ably represented Whittier.
His oration was entitled "An Apostle of World Peace."
The peace oratorial contest was held at Occidental on
May 18, and Mr. Stanfield of the Junior class represented
Whittier. His oration showed much study and preparation.
Oratory is a branch of student activity which cannot well
be neglected. Let us try even more earnestly next year, and
give this line the attention and interest it deserves.
ATHENIEUM.
Athenum had a touch of Spring Fever but a whole bottle of that good old college enthusiasm (2 parts interest, 1
part vim) has brought it up to its old-time standard.
Several original programs have been given, in which
the help of new members has been no small factor. The parliamentary drill is spicy, the programs are entertaining and
"cutting" Atheneum has ceased to be popular. An interesting program which will utilize a large part of members is
planned for commencement week. If you don't belong to
Athenaeum, join, and get into the Athenaeum swim.
SOCIETY HAPPENINGS.
Seniors Entertained by President and Mrs. Newlin.
On the evening of May 21, President and Mrs. Newlin
entertained the Senior class with an elaborate four course
dinner which proved to be one of the most pleasant occasions
of the year. Mrs. Newlin greeted each one with a hearty
good cheer and President appeared in his usual jovial manner,.
The decorations were carried out in the class colors,
green and white. In the center of the table was a large
basket of white sweet peas and ferns.
The place cards represented college men and women holding the world in their hand, and beside each plate was the
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favor of the evening, a miniature world, symbolizing the
Senior's outlook upon life. Over the maps they traced their
future destinies, not forgetting to probe to the very depths,
of the globe, where new surprises awaited them in the shape
of green and white candies, the sweets of life.
After the sumptuous banquet to which all did justice, the
Seniors each inscribed his or her name with a fitting comment in the guest book. The remainder of the evening was
spent in playing dominoes, where the Seniors vied with one
another in the arts of mathematics.
The Seniors join in voting President and Mrs. Newlin
royal entertainers.
THE JUNIOR-SENIOR TRIP.
Monday, April 29. The Seniors are much mystified by
strange missives, announcing that the Juniors would conduct them to "parts unknown." Excitement reigns supreme
throughout the next ten days. Small groups gather here
and there about the halls, talking in excited whispers. Seniors
appear curious. Audible grins from the Juniors.
Sunday, May 5. Bertha asks if eats can be obtained in
Santa Monica. Seniors look wise.
Monday, May 6, 8:00 a. in. Gertrude says that Nofie
said that Hazel said that Herbert said we were going to
Camp Baldy.
4:00 p. in. Henry drops a hint of a trip to San Diego.
Wednesday, May 8, 10:00 a. in. Excitement increases.
Juniors hold numerous class meetings. Air of profound mystery is preserved. The Seniors are sure it is either Laguna or
Santa Monica.
12:00 o'clock. More news. Vivian says not to dress up.
We aren't going through Los Angeles.
Thursday, May 9, 8:00 a. in. Seniors hear rumors of
a big two-story house, grand boating and fishing.
9:30 a. in. Bertha appears greatly excited about Junior
suitcases.
10:00 a. in. Freshmen enjoy a delicious cake in chapel.
11:00 a. in. Maude and Gertrude bid farewell to Sophomore class and bestow upon them the mantle of dignity in
their absence.
11:20 a. in. Juniors, Seniors, suitcases and chaperones
board the car.
11:50 a. in. All off at Slauson. Change cars for
Mrs. Newlin asks when the Balboa car is due, Getting interesting. Car is late. All amuse themselves walking rails.
1:30 p. in. Rough-house on Balboa car. Stanfield loses
a shoe. Conductor in his confusion, announces Huntington
Park.

2:00 p. in. Destination reached. Seniors' cursosity a t
last satisfied but not their appetite.
3:00 p. in. Sumptuous repast. Seniors do justice to the
feed. Juniors caution F. H. B. on the bread.
4 p. in. All stroll on the beach. Henry and Pliny rush to
the pier with their fishing tackle. Forfeit their supper. At
last Henry hauls in one large
sucker, which nearly
pulls him overboard. President lends much needed assistance.
8:00 p. in. Another grand feed over, and all go for moonlight stroll on the sand.
11:00 p. in. All retire.
11:30 p. rn. All quiet on the Potomas.
Rats begin to knaw.
11:45 p. m. Terrible gale blows sheets of sand over girls'
beds. Vivian almost suffiocates. Boys calmly sleep through
storm.
2:30 a. m. Vivian begins to entertain listeners with
dramatic monologue. Declares Mrs. Clark knows how to
cook. Gives Mildred directions for breakfast. Hazel appears
cross and sleepy the next morning.
Friday, May 10, 4:30 a. in. Fishermen's Club starts for
the end of the pier.
8:30 a. m. Lazy ones arise.
9:30 a. in. Breakfast. Who said hungry?
10:30 a. in. Hydroplane ascension.
12:15 p. in. Lunch of sandy clams on the beach. Bailey
and the other married men found missing.
2:00 p. m.—All decide to go boating on the bay together.
"Nuff sed."
6:30 p. in. All round up for the big chicken dinner,
after which we all take a brisk walk to Newport. Hazel
becomes fatigued.
9:45 p. in. All gather and roast marshmallows. Pose
for flashlight picture. Retire early. Yes, even Frank is in
tonight. Bailey discovers a large crab reposing peacefully
on his pillow. President and Mrs. Newlin, ditto.
Saturday, May 11,7:30 a. in. Supplies still holding out.
8:00 a. m. Grand rush for row-boats. All explore the
cliffs. Gertrude and Jesse mount even the highest rocks.
Great excitement, Maude and Herbert stranded. Milton
comes to the rescue.
12:15 p. in. Hash. Frank and Nofle leave for Los.
Hazel in tears.
12:45 p. m. General clean up. Even the Seniors deign
to work.
2:00 p. m. All board the car for home, with suitcases
much lightened. Conductor still grouchy. Reached home in
safety, but with many evidences of sunburn, fatigue and sand.
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Nevertheless the Senior class and chaperones all declare
the Junior class of 1913 certainly know how to entertain.
Ye Freshman-Soph Blow Out.
A primitive desire to imitate elders led the Freshmen
and Sophomores to desert the halls of learning during the
Senior absence and make merry at ye Point Lookout. A
primitive instinct to survive- led the third years to borrow
the sandwiches but that's another story. Miss Tomlinson
and Miss Cammack chaperoned the jolly bunch and then
everybody forgot their dignity in a good time. Stone and
Miss Bacon raced to the top where Stone won by a slight
margin. Even Alda cracked three new jokes and almost everybody else broke their previous record. The supper of
weinies, pickles and sandwiches in Turnbull Canyon was attended to promptly and a brown houn' dog, presumably a pal
of the deceased followed the party homeward.
Third and Fourth Year Banquet.
On Friday night, April 20, the Third Years right royally
entertained the Fourth Year class with a banquet given at the
Girls' cottage.
The walls of the banquet room, decorated with many-hued
pennants, furnished a happy background for the banquet
table with its snowy linen and decorations of white roses
and smilax.
The banquet consisted of four delicious courses which
stimulated the guests to respond to the following interesting
toasts:
Lewis Cox
"Welcome to the Fourth Years".
"Response"
Fern Cox
"Glimpses"
Prof. Ostrum
"When You are in Our Shoes"
Lucile Hodgin
"A Prep's Retrospect"
Elmer Crumley
"As You Like It"
Hilda Hickman
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ATHLETICS
The condition of athletics at Whittier College has improved during the past year and is now on a firmer basis than
ever before. We cannot expect to do everything at once;
however, we have won at least our share of the honors this
year and are proud of the showings made by the teams as a
whole and of each individual member.
The football season opened with a number of the old
stars on the absent list, but their places were soon filled
with new men and a strong team was developed. At the
beginning the prospects were bright, but reverses began to
befall the team in the form of sickness and numerous accidents and the football prospects were rather dimmed on this
account.
Next year we hope to have our reputation in football
still upheld as it has been before and with such men as Lewis,
Newlin, Henderson, Bufkin, Sharpless, Carlisle and Cammade, we expect to have a team that will be a credit to any
college.
After the football season the center of attractions was
basketball, and in this branch of athletics we towered head
and shoulders above our competitors. As usual, we won the
championship, although not without a hard struggle with
U. S. C., our strongest opponent.
Perhaps the most interesting and exciting game of the
season was the third game with U. S. C., as the championship
rested on the outcome of this encounter.
Whittier and U. S. C. had each taken a game. In the
third and deciding game Whittier showed her old superiority
and won by a good margin.
Many other exciting games were played with high schools
and various other teams. One deserving special mention was
the last game of the season with our old rival, "The Orange
Athletic Club" in which we wiped out an old score and won
with many points to spare.
To speak of the excellent work of each individual member of the team would take too much space but it is sufficient
to say that there are probably no men in the south who can
equal Oliver, Crites, Lester and Donaghu in their various
positions. Crites was a mountain of strength in defensive
playing while Oliver with his height and basket shooting
ability was peerless at center. Lester at forward helped to
win many games for Whittier on account of his ability to
shoot baskets from any angle. Donaghu and Sharpless also
deserve credit for their good consistent playing.
Oliver and Donaghu are Freshmen this year and much
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of their ability comes from the High School training, though
they should be even better next year. Crites and Renneker
graduate this year but a number of the old members will be
in the game next year and an excellent team will be expected, which will uphold the honor of the College as it has
done before.
It was thought best to drop track this year for various
reasons, although no doubt there are men in school who could
have made a good showing in this branch of athletics.
Following basketball came baseball and a very creditable
showing has been made thus far in the season.
The first college game was with U. S. C. at Whittier.
This game proved exciting from start to finish, and was
finally lost by a score of 2-3. Whittier led the visitors by the
score of 2-0 for almost the entire game, but on account
of some bad errors U. S. C. tied the score and then sent the
winning run across the plate in the tenth inning. Luck seemed
to be against us in this game for notwithstanding the errors
made, we had several chances to win. The line up was:
Renneker, 2nd base; Sharpless, center field; Donaghu, catcher;
Oliver, pitcher; Cammade, left field; Cox, 1st base; Crites,
3rd base; Means, right field; Elliott, short.
The next game was played with Occidental at Whittier
ending in a score of 4-3 in favor of Whittier. This game was
also very exciting especially in the ninth inning for in this
inning we took a brace and tied the score. In the tenth
inning Occidental was not able to do anything with Oliver,
who was pitching in great form; while Whittier, by some
good stick work, sent across the winning run. The line up:
Renneker, 2nd base; Sharpless, center field; Donaghu,
catcher; Oliver, pitcher; Gifford, left field; Cox, 1st base;
Crites, 3rd base; Lewis, right field; Elliott, short stop.
The return games with Occidental and U. S. C., played
away from home, were not as successful as the two games
played on the home grounds. The scores were 6-0 and 10-1,
respectively. The main trouble seemed to be failure to connect with the ball at the right times, although numerous
errors helped also with our downfall. Our team met with
another defeat at the hands of Pomona to the tune of 10-1.
If there had been good support and hitting at the critical
times no doubt there would be a different tale to tell for these
defeats, as Oliver certainly is a pitcher of the best calibre.
Several practice games were played with the State School
and the High School teams, all of which were interesting
and marked by the pitching of Oliver and Lewis, and also
with good hitting at times.
This year we have a battery that may be compared
favorably with that of any college team in the south. Oliver
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has an abundance of speed and curves and will no doubt
make good in college circles. Donaghu at the receiving end is
a very heady, consistent player. Crites and Elliott, at third
and short, respectively, made good this year, and it is expected
that Elliott will become a very fast player with a little more
experience. At second and first, Renneker and Cox held
down their old positions, and the playing of Cox shows that
he is a very promising man at first. Cammack, Sharpless,
Gifford and Lewis held down the positions in the field. This
is the first year of baseball for Camack, and he showed up
very strong, especially in his hitting ability, when his inexperience is taken into account.
However after all is said and done, this has been a successful year in athletics, and let us look backward with pride
and forward with confidence and hope for the future.
EXCHANGES.
Athletic meets will be resumed between Cornell and Yale.
These two universities have neither met in football nor track
since 1899.
A new university will be opened in the fall at Houston,
Texas. It will be called the Rice Institute, endowed with
$10,000,000, left by William Marsh Rice, at his death, for the
founding of a new university. Edgar Odell Lovett, former
astronomy professor of Princeton, will take the president's
chair.
Act I. Little dog.
Scene IT. Railroad track.
Scene III. Toot-toot.
Act IT. Sausage.
We are glad to welcome the Crulea of Long Beach High
again. Your magazine is very artistically gotten up. Your
Exchange and Personal departments are especially good.
Come again!
Motion pictures of the great California-Stanford track
meet, ball games and crew races have been shown by the
Senior class at Stanford.
Chas.—"Gladys, how would you like to have a pet
monkey?"
Gladys—"Oh, Charles, this is so sudden."—Ex.
Soph.—"What time is it? I'm invited to a swell dinner
tonight and my watch isn't going."
Junior—"Wasn't the watch invited?"—Ex.
We have received many excellent exchanges this year,
showing decided improvement in literary tone of college and
high school journalism. Among the numbers on our shelves
are: The Earlhamite, The Item, University Life, The Student
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Life, The Franklin, The Courier, The Brown and White, Penn
Chronicle, The Occidental, The Oak, The Crulea, The Corral, etc. Come again next year!
"I'd like a man's comb," said the customer.
"A narrow man's comb?" the clerk asked.
"No. I want a comb for a stout man with rubber teeth."
—Ex.
PERSONALS.
L.J. (To Taber, who has butted into a Prep. confab in the
Bible room)—"Get out of her, you don't belong to the Preps."
M.F.—"No, but one of the Preps belongs to him."
Pres. Newlin (In philosophy)—"Take the viewpoint that
Nature is a sieve."
B. H.—"Well, I don't see thru that."
Criticism heard on the Junior play—"I believe such
scenes as that last should be committed and are entirely
superfulous." Be careful, critic, don't be selfish, let others
enjoy YOUR pleasures.
Prof. Wilcox—"A kingfisher's song wouldn't suggest a
thousand things, it would only suggest a brickbat."
Pres. Newlin (In sociology)—"Isn't it better to have a
clear, keen, conscience than to have a lot of money
P. G.—"It seems to me that one better have a little of
both."
Joe Nichols (reading)—"Two lovers sat in a room where
there was only one chair until 2 a. m."
(Then deliberatly)—"Why—why—according to science
—that is an impossibility. Two objects cannot occupy the
same space at the same time—one of them must have sat on the
floor."
O Joe, SUCH INNOCENSE!
Son of Athens ere you shine
These bespattered shoes of mine,
Let me impress upon your mind
With the utmost thot and kind,
This, my warning, orthodox,
Keep that polish off my socks.
Son of Athens hear my vow,—
There will be an awful row,
Take it even now from me,
It will beat Thermopylae.
So if you'd escape some shocks
Keep that polish off my socks.
Plagiarized.
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In English test—"Tasso, Petrarch, Boccaccio and Dante
were old Roman warriors, but Dante was a poet who wrote of
different war stories."
How about it, Bailey? Some one asked little Louise Wilson if she knew Bailey Howard. "No," she said, "but Lucile
does,"
Perhaps this information better be extended.
Frau Douglas (in German)—"Those dungeons were so deep
the men never heard the hen crow again."
Hear ye! hear ye!! hear ye!!!
Under the penalty of the "Wilson" law!
Thou shalt not take the name of Howard in vain.
Professor—"1 think our President has a magnificent carriage."
Bright Freshie—"Well, for myself, I'd rather have an automobile."
One gentleman approached another on Broadway, his hat
in his hand.
"Don't you know me, sir? Major Shurtz, sir."
"Well, what the deuce do I care if you did make my
shirts ?"
Lockhart, aged six, the chubby son of the scientist Muchmore, comes on the scene accompanied by a caller, who wished
to make friends with the youngster. Taking him on his knee,
he asked: "Are there any fairies or goblins in these hills?"
"No answered Lockhart, "but there are several varieties
of edible fungi."
She (in art gallery)—"They say that famous marine
artist was once a plain farmer boy. I wonder where he developed his talent?"
He—"Probably drawing water on the farm!"
No: Feminine form for yes.
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PARABLE OF THE PICNIC.
OW, in the latter days of the semester, two of the classes
of W. C., even the Freshmen and the Sophomores, communed among themselves and said:
2. "Come, let us rise up on such a day, and go Unto the
mountains, even to Sawpit."
3. And the thing looked good in the eyes of the students,
and they said, "Let us do even so."
4.And many were they who promised, and said, "We will
go."
5. For is it not written? "Lo if we break a promise what
is easier than to make another?"
6. Then a committee was appointed, who should see that
conveyances were provided.
7. And grub also, for is it not written? "What is a picnic
without eats?"
8. Now a scribe went about with a parchment and inquired of all the students, and said, "Ho, all ye who are desirous of going to Sawpit, come unto me and make it known
unto me."
9. And one said, "Lo, if such and such a person go, then
will I go also, but if such a person goeth not, then will I not
be one of you."
10.And another saith, "Lo, I have a job, and I must work
exceeding hard."
11.And another, "Lo, on that day I must study exceeding
much, lest I flunk."
12.Then the scribe tore his hair, and said, "Vanity of
vanities, all is excuses."
13.And it was even so.
14.Then the Sophomores and Freshmen gathered themselves together once again, and said:
15."What shall we do? Shall we journey, or shall we
abide in this place?"
16.And one arose and said, "Behold, I move that the two
classes, even the Sophs and Freshies, rescind our intention
to make this journey."
17.And one said, "What meaneth this word 'rescind'?"
18. And he arose and said, "It meaneth that many have
promised to go, and now do not desire to go, and that it all
is naught but a 'rotten mess.'"
19.And it was even so.
20. And one said, "Let us adjourn."
21. And it was even so, and there was no more talk of a
Journey to Sawpit.
- JOSEPH NICHOLS, '15.
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OUR WHITTIER COLLEGE.
I.
Will you for one dear fleeting moment
Come from the busy street,
And climb with me the winding path,
Trod o'er by students' feet;
Up to our grand old Hall of Letters
With memories so sweet.
II.
Behind you leave all thoughts 9f sadness
In this delightful place,
Wherever joy and happiness
Beams from each kindly face,
For easier still it makes the way
To students in the race.
III.
The palms and sloping campus look
O'er valley just below;
O'er walnut trees and orange groves
In the distance row on row,
While farther to the southward end
The great Pacific's flow.
IV.
Behind our dear old college rise
The verdant rolling hills
By many deep arroyos coursed
Their sides with paths and rills,
With flowers and wild oaks beflecked
And the dew which Heaven spills.
V.
Her halls are decked with pennants many
To win she always plays;
New buildings and equipment soon
Will bring yet brighter days.
For here's to greater Whittier College,
And those who know her ways.
CYRUS DAVIS, '14.
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The Students' Favorite Place

Ice Cream, Sherbets, Sodas
and the latest Sundaes and
Specials are always to be had
We cater to your wants
Home Phone 48

Lamor and Hamilton

The First National Bank
4E It is conducted by practical
business men on Sound business
principles.

4[ You

will find it a distinct
advantage to secure the facilities and services offered by this
progressive banking institution

T/e Whittier avings Bank

will care for your money and
give you four per cent interest

N 0 VT is

the time to open an account.

FURNITURE
Rugs., M at t in g s and Couch Covers

E. H. WHITE
Picture Frames a Specialty

Vacation'Means Outing
Lt us fit you out for your hunting trip. We
carry a complete line of Guns and Ammunition
Leggins, Hunting Knives, Fishing Tackle, Every—
thing that you need to have a good time.

"Whittier Hardware Compy.
124 South Greenleaf Avenue, 'Whittier, Calif.
Quality Remains Long After Price is Forgotten"

Bryan-Zimmer Company
FURNITURE, CARPETS,
Sewing Machines, Edison Phonographs

RAMSEYS STUDIO
See us for graduation specials. Studio
established 1900.
109 S. Greenleaf

M a king Money
To know where you make it,
when you make it and why
you make it---requires business
By having an
account with this bank you will be
enabled to know all the whys and
wherefores of every expense item.

The Whittier National Bank

The BALDWIN Piano
At the very top of the ladder of Piano Fame

Whittier Music House
%~ F. C. NIEMEYER C,
Maker of High Grade Photographs
Two doors south of The First National Bank
104 South Greenleaf Avenue. Outdoor 'Work
Kodak Finishing
at reasonable prices.
-

BUDDING

Phone 6641

-

-

See Whittier Williams
about it before it's too late

642 North Pickering Avenue

Corner JEWELRY Store
Do not forget to see us when making selection of
Commencement Presents. We shall have a fall
line of jewelry, diamond rings, watches, fountain
pens, lockets, bracelets, &c. M. J. KALIHER

WHITTIER COLLEGE
Thomas Newlin, President

Whittier, California

41. First Semester opens September 9, 1912. Second Semester February 3, 1913. Better equipment than ever before—
valuable apparatus added to laboratories—library constantly
growing. Courses offered: Classical, Social, Natural Science
and Biblical with fifteen departments of study; Music,
Vocal Expression and Art. Our work is fully accredited at the
State University and Stanford. The Biblical Course has been
enlarged and fully equipped.
4L Aim—To give a thorough college training under influences that develop noble character.
411 Faculty—Chosen for academic fitness and Christian character.
41. Equipment—Buildings: Hall of Letters, Gymnasium, Dormitories, Girls' Cottage. Laboratories: Chemical, Physical,
Biological. Library, Athletic Field. A New Greek Theatre.
41 Location—Beautiful Campus, healthful surroundings; removed from the temptations of a great city, yet near enough
for its educational advantages.
41. The College is now enjoying its most prosperous year with
increased enrollment, additional buildings, strengthened
faculty.
41. Correspondence solicited. Visitors welcome.

BERRY'S

MARKET

Geo. Berry, Prop. 41. The Market 0f Quality
Quality Counts.
41, Fresh Fish, Lobsters and
Oysters every Friday.

MCGEE BROS., Electric 'Wiring
and Appliances. Everything Electrical. Motors
Installed. Phone 173 314 W. Philadelphia St.

HARNESS, Vehicles, Implements
Pumps, Windmills, Engines, &c &c

Whittier Implement Comp'y
Paints, Varnishes, Oils, Glass
and Painters' Supplies. We will treat you right

Farmers' Hardware & Paint Comp'y
109-111 North Greenleaf Avenue.
Phone 30

Gentlemen and Ladies
of Whittier College can supply their Wearing
apparel necessities both satisfactorily and economically at

MYERS BROTHERS
110-12 South Greenleaf Avenue.

Will A. Smith's

Phone 289

Print

Shop

Designing, Printing, Engraving, Embossing, Steel De Stamping
so good that it will prove an investment and not an expense

LEVI D. JOHNSON, Eye, Ear,
Nose and Throat Specialist.
H. P. WILSON, M.D., Physician
and Surgeon.
JONES' BOOK STORE, 226 W.
First St., L05 A. Libraries Purchased
ROBBINS & PELTON, Corner
Drug Store.
Dr. E. A. DANIELS,
Dentist,
Phone 52, Hockett Building.
Dr.CHAS. C.WILLIAMS, Dentist

MOORE'S BOOK STORE,
Books, Stationery, Kodaks & Supplies
GUY E. BAILEY, Dentist, First
National Bank Building.

Humphrey-. Daggett
Hardware C,,Tpiny

BUILDERS HARDWARE
Plumbing, Skeet Metal Work,Paints., Ole,Glass

4-

IRileTfl1bor e
Desiqn&Inqr?1yer
7&iLosAg1esSt. LosAnjëIeX

Tile ldyllwild Quality
Christopher's Ice Cream and Sherbets, Pig'n
Whistle Chocolates a Specialty. 4LSpecial attention given to Lodge and Party Catering.

BEACH & COMPANY
Phone 298

103 South Greenleaf Avenue

THE REXALL STORE
You'll just keep on smilin' kind o'
cheerful if yo give us your drug b5mess.

The Wkittier Pharmacy
Phone 44 "7lze Rexall Store" Whittier, Cal.
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Whittier Garage
Company
(Incorporated)

222-24-26 West Philadelphia St.

W

E carry

a complete

line of automobile
supplies and accessories.
Revere Tires for Quality
Non-slid Weed Chains.
Territorial distributors of Chal—
mers, Hudson, Studebaker, E.M.
F. 30 & Flanders 20 Automobiles

